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intention, but found that both Mrs. G------and
Miss G------ had gone back to Apia.    We did
not wish to be done out of our excursion, however, so we set off to find our way through the woods by ourselves; there seemed to be an excellent path which we had only to follow. The wood was so dark and lonely and the way so long that presently we began to fear we had mistaken the road; till quite suddenly we came out into a lovely sunny valley, with a rapid ' Highland' river rushing amidst rocks and taking two fine leaps over them. One of these was wide and low, but the other very high and narrow, and it fell into a dark pool far below. The trees on our side looked homelike, and for a moment my heart leaped with the memory of many dear and lovely Scottish gleffc< but opposite to us rose a bank covered with superb tree ferns, which on cooler inspection rather spoiled the illusion. I was very much struck with the loneliness of the place, and the beautiful quiet sunshine that filled it. On our way homewards we took a wrong turning, and for a time really feared that we were 'lost in the bush/ which was not a pleasant sensation. We had told no one where we were going, so they could have no idea where to look for us; and we did not at all fancy the thought of spending a night in the forest. Fortunately, by going back a good bit, we got into the right track again, and got home safely just before dark,